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miser, who for forty years has tolle<]
t and day, and squeezed and ground tc
~ loet nannv fmm a YFOrlrl If

ch be is a pariah, an outcast and s

c of ridicule,
burly, bow-backed, wizened old her
living In a hut far from the sound ol

dization, sorting and saving there the
of old clothes and rtfbbish gathered

'he streets of the town. A companion ol

S, the ma;ler of a threshold which nc

foot save his own aver crosses. A

f exact and typical miser,
aat is the way the world sees him. Bui
ler that sordid cloak he has hidden foi
irly half a century such deeds of char
as rich men ruay blush to hear of.
sed and maligned by man, mocked al
he village streets, he has suffered and

I
I

"KEROSE
still, and gone on doing good. And

tiie first that ever has been known
i* bounty, save by the poor to whom
tve it.
is an age of vast fortunes and vast

jg, but charity reeofds tell no story
his.

.John O! Kerosene John!"
rt is an old, familiar cry in the streets of
mry t'arK, ana tne o.ntiying huaaies 01
sea which pass for villages in the hisIcounty of Monmouth. Generations of
hins have shoured it, to herald the
ingest figure that is known along the
iey coast.
Tore comes the miser! Hear his money
e! Gimme a hundred thousand dollars,
i! liamp' lack! Lampblack! Kerosene
i" > : t

in and day out, In all sorts of
>er. "Kerosene John" has hobbled
the lonety roads which thread the

uc levels. Farmers, early abroad, overkehim long before daybreak, trudging
ato town, and the last loiterer on the
vays through the scrub oaks descries his
gnarled rnd twisted figure, laboring along
homeward in the darkness, under a burden
almost as big as itself. When the roads
are smooth he trundles a rude mockery of
a wagon which he has pieced together out
of odds and ends.
For forty years and more he has lived

there in the loneliness and desolation of
he pine woods coining, going, gathering,
oarding, they say; and now the "townskwi i tell you that bags of yellow gold
f bundles of bank notes are hidden In

tv alls and flooring of his cabin, and
led in tlie little clearing which he calls
dooryard. On Winter nights, when
s are raving along the coast and
*a covering the roads through the
tacts, pepple snuggle by their flre<>dtell how "Kerosene John" sits
e in his hut on such nights, when
can come near htm, and counts

idles his coin.
> matter how wild the storm, nor
ily blocked the roadways leading
town, the first footprints in the
of Asbury Park in the morning
familiar ones of "Kerosene John."
s as punctually as the sunrise, and
e day dawns which does not bring
person with It the word will travel
nds £ the so.- ins town in n

They will proclaim that at last the
-s lying dead in the midst of his

, lc the lonely hut across the waste,
road, which rambles along In indeInatefashion, is wretched enough at

but at the foot of the sand ridges, as
eyond all need of further pretensions.
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)BURY PARKlI
Wfio Lives in a hut in1

: He flan
:h, and then tell 'era so often that bimeby
he flhey got to b'lleve 'era Wieirselves. Tlier*
b- aint any mystery about John; not after you
.0- tflt outside of Asbury Park,
at "His name -s John Covert. He come of
re a good fam'ly. John did.farmers, an' decentfolks, every way. People's done a lot
ne of guessin' and Story teliin' about the way
ay John come by his crookedness. I'll tell
he you how it was:

USER OF M
Strangest of Hermits,
ids, and Saves That

(jive to the Poor.
it dwindles suddenly to a mere wood pat

> and turns abruptly into the thickest of t
bush. A mile or so further on it ends a

l ruptly, and you are out of civilization all
gether. It might be a patch of the Gre
American Desert for all the evidence the

! Is of the previous presence of mankind.
But this is the way that "Kerose

John" has journeyed to and fro every d
ever since the soldiers came home to t

' States from the war in Mexico. A wag
was a mere encumbrance in this tang
and had to be abandoned. After an houi
search along all the open spaces a flet

" harking of many dogs told that the habit
of the hermit was near by. AVithout tin
warning the search might have gone
for hours, for the old mail's home, thou
it stood less thau fifty ^eet away in t
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:NE JOHN" COMES HOME
f
bush, was utterly concealed from view, ar
no phthway pointed .to its door.
Stranger dwelling hermit never had. T1

hut itself, only about fifteen feet high,
framed of heavy, hand-hewn timbers, ar

made up of an incredible hodge-podge <

rough clapboards, covers of soap boxe
scraps of tin and whatsoever else ras

serve to keep out wind and weather. It
windowless as a coffin, and its one door
fastened with a burly padlock.
The idea of shutting himself off from tl

rest of the world is a dominant one in tl
old man's mind, for even in this solitude 1
has fenced in his homestead with an a'

omalous structure, about four feet hig
built of odds and ends of boards, scantlin
fagots, barrel staves and what not, a

woven together tightly with rusty wir
The courtyard, or patio, thus set apart
divided into five enclosures, and the co:

netting states to an ot tnese are neavii
chained and padlocked. The obstacle the
offer is more moral than material, for
healthy school boy could clear them at
bound.
"Kerosene John" has no horse, but

his twisted old Intelligence there must t
some plutocratic notion of possessing
.stable, for in one section of the "court
long pegs protrude from the shabby fenci
and from them were hanging thirty c

forty variegated straps and broken bits (
harness. In the adjoining space were nun

berless wheels from small wagons; bolt
bars, axles, whiffletrees and broken whip
Two other sections are roughly roofed wit
worn-out tin roofing, and serve as stor<
bouses. Here was a garnered wealth <
old hats, shoes, coats, pieces of beddinj
carpets; everything piled carefully, a<

cording to Its kind. Hanging in a roi
from nails driven in the timbers overhea
were a dozen or more tin coffee pots an
oails of various sizes.
Down near the turn into the main roa

John Towner paused from his work in
marl-pit, and leaned upon his spade. He
a gray, old man, and for he does not rt
member liow many years has been the hei
iuit's nearest neighbor. His humble hom
is more than half a mile away, but that 1
close enough neighboring for people in tta
New Jersey pine woods,
"Know 'Kerosene John?' " he said

"Should say I did. Some of the pines
'tuiuvio V»u »? 11 iUiiUCl OUlitU II LUIS Ul

without knowin' so much as the name o
the man that ijlnes 'em 011 either side
But the people out here all know John. I
makes me laugh sometimes to hear th>
erazy stories folks to Asbury Park tell
about him. I guess they must dream 'em

on "When he was a young lad he was just
ie, as straight, husky, lively a man as you be
c'b .barin' your presence.though, o' course, he
ce wa'n't so big nor quite so dressed up. Well,
at one Sunday night a party of boys was <

»ir cumin' home from meetin', and they got to
on foolin' like boys will, an' one of 'em hit (

gh John in the back o' the neck. It was all
he In fun,'but It doubled John up like a jack- 1

id knife, an' he stayed so. He walked crook- b
ed after that, an' then they took to callin' f

ie him nick-names. -They never thought he'd a

Is take it to heart, but he did. He felt awful c

id bad; so bad that, to get clear of It, he went '

jf off by himself an' took to liviu' in the 1'

s, woods, instead of killln' himself as some t
ly would. But he couldn't live on brushwood, b
1$! so he begun to go to the village. The goodIshearted folks there took pity on him and o

give him their stale bread. He'd come hack 1
i«> and trade the bread for eggs, an' then trade
ie the ess* for currosene. Then he'd peddle b

le the currosene through the country. That's «

a- the way he got the name of 'Currosene
h, John.' a

"fie worked so hard and walked so far to I
U make a few pennies that folks began to call t

e. him a miser, but by Gosh If he's a miser ^

Is I'd like to see a bigger pop'lation o' misers i:

ft_ 'round this part of the country. Miser! t

iy Why, that old fellow gives about nine- c

>y tenths of the money he makes to poor peo- \

"a pie that's got more children n they can

z find bread for. That's what he does with c

It.

jn "Now there's his sister, that lives about o

)e three miles over on the other side. He 1
takes bread an' things over there every I
day or so. She's got children enough an' Y
plenty.ten or 'leren, I do' know which. I
guess they'd have been hungry more 'n r

once if It hadn't been for his beln' the partic'larkind of miser that he is. There's t
lots of others livin" along the road that's a

' e't his bread at different times, an' there *

aint a house in these parts that hasn't got p
open doors an' a welcome for him when- a

ever he feels like walkln' in an' settin' 0
down. He looks after 'em all, provides for
'em when they need it, does their errands
for 'em an' won't never take a cent for a

" anything from anybody that's poor. No- y11 body, exceptin' it is his Maker, has kep' j^ anything like an ac'rate count of the good j
that pore afflicted ole man has done.

d "His heart iR a good sight bigger 'n his r
a house. Ef he had the Vanderbilt millions a
s he'd die pore. He'll doctor a sicl: animal 0

ez if It was a human baby. Now, them j3
dogs that people says he keeps there to a

e protect his money. Nonsense! I know all p
3 abqut 'em. Them's stray dogs that he's u
e found wanderin' 'round the streets of As- p

b'ry Park, with their bones stiokin' out a
I- through their skin fer starvation. When- ^

eves- he ttnds a homeless, hungry dog he b
e fetches it out here au' feeds it up so's its p
f fit for a county fair. He brings home c

bones an' scraps of meat for 'em. That's n
t the kind of a mean man John is. c
e "Religion? No, he alnt got no special k
s kind of religion. It's just the big, tender

Peart he's pat thgt him vrant to help

everything an' everybody that's down on n

their luck. He was brought up a Merhodis' jj
and I guess he aint forgot the teaclln's of
it yet, for all some folks think he aint got
the proper kind of church frills. They say
he acts queer, but he aint so qaeer as

some of them are when it comes to stakin' .,

a hungry man to somethin* to eat. He's f|
done his duty by his fellow bein's, and
more, too, and that's the most you can say
of auy man livin'.more'n you can say of
most folks.
"Money hid in that house of his'n?

That's the fool story that people in Asb'ry
Park tells you. No. You take my word
for it. I know him and the things he does m
an' how he lives, an' if John (.'overt has tr
laid up anythin' you can bet It's up yon- tl.
der, where moth an' rust don't c'rupt, and
he don't need no dogs to keep the thieves

w
fm gitt'n it." fl.
With this devout, scathing, heartfelt and

Impressive utterance John Towner reBurnedhis digging in the marl-pit.
Pegging along the main road, only a little

way from the entrance to the brush, came ^
"Kerosene John," moving slowly, his pack
poised on his stooped shoulders. A fierce,
forbidding figure he is.the last human

^
shape one would think of as being the en-

casement of so much philanthropy. From
,
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jutward, he is bent at an almost impossible pIi
ingle; his deformity is pitiful. Twisting T1

limself to one side and tilting back until mi

i. /i'y W'} , /' / - ".; i -:t *' iJ'ry

fc^lasagi^K' j^^^Z&s>

a AND IS GREETED BY HIS
ie was almost standing on his heels, he of
innlly screwed his face about so as to be trc
ble to look up. They are shrewd, suspi- lai
ious, calculating eyes, through which tie
'John O.".which is short for John Oil. pit
ooks out upon an unfriendly world. But <

hey are good, fearless eyes, after all, and
lis voice rings clear. 6n;
He lifted his weather-beaten hat with ^
Id school deference and said: "Good morn- r

ng. Good afternoon. Pleasant day." ^"Yes, a pleasant day; but the roads are ^
leavy. Isn't it a long pull for you to town

r(<indback with that load?" tj(
"Used to it, sir. Used to it. Never miss g0
day except Sunday. Day of rest, you sn

mow, Sunday. Outside of Sundays, never jjj
aissed but three days since long before you ^a
vas thought of. Three days I couldn't w]
hake it. Snow was too deep. Couldn't any- er

>ody make It. Didn't want to die in the ju
Irifts. Lots o' work to do yet. Lots o* yy
vork, and pleasant (lays coming now." ar
"You're a' pretty old man now. How an

,ld?" w
"Young, sir; alwsy young. May peg A

'lit birne by. but young now; young. Never tir
tad a stck day. only.well, never mind that, th
Jeen tatln' photographs?" th
"Yes. I'd like to take yours, too."
The old suspicions look came into the m,

nan's face again, and he edged away, jj,
Yhen a piece of money was offered him pr
o stand still and be "taken," he halted ()f
md eyed it long, reasoning with himself,
'I'll do it," he said; then added, as Le
loeketed the coin. "It's money easy earned, g.
n' it isn't stealing, either. That money'll 'j
lo somebody some good." W(
"Yv'hat will you do with it, John?" be
"I said it'll do somebody some good," he Ca
nswered sharply.. "I didn't ask you what
ou was goin' to do with the picture, did mi
? All right. Good afternoon; good even- ev

ng: pleasant day." te
He turned abruptly and started off at a th
apid gait. He never glanced behind him, hi
nd soon a bend in the road hid his queer A

fr\rin from vipw SoniP rtnv thr> nlfios th

a the sandhills will murmur a requiem th
bout the cabin where this little b.»w- wi
aeked old philanthropist lies dead. The id<
eighbors, plain poor people, to whom he ke
as been a guardian and a friend, will hold
solemn funeral at the poor hut in the 15i

roods. Then the old man's treasure will no
e found; not by the covetous hunters, pry- Ba
Tg about his humble hut, but by old John no

iovert himself, laid up, as the mau In the J
lavl pit said, "where moth an' rust don't rai

'rupt, an' where he don't need no dogs to toeepthe thieves f'm gittin' it." i
"For where your treasure is, there sha'l lei

' I>e o." of

i HISTORY OF
_WHISKFR6

ere's Everything in the Line c

Beards, from ftdam Almostto Mr. Peffer.
"Man, vain man," has with his w'niskei
ayerl such fantastic tricks that ange
ust have wept but to behold them, an

ue tonsorial artists frorii their present
einblingly retire. f"Thewind blew through' his whiskers
as not written alone of the ex-Senate
om Kansas.
"The little bunch of spinach 'neath li

.ti »la(nno nf Hip ff-cntl,
LIU Illt.J V.UUJL1K .. c

an from the wilds of New Jersey.
Yet, as a matter of fact, neither th
ipulist nor the gentleman from the sul
bs of Hackensaek has given to the vvorl
lythlng new in the line of hirsute facit
lornment.
Every possible combination of the mal
ard with a face as a background has bee
ayed. There have been bewhiskered cyclei
tie changes have been rung from th
itted whiskers of Thor to the clean shav

f 'Vu;a
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DOGS.
a Pope, and bank again from th'

ullng beard of the father of the »utnei
id sisters to the gimlet-like chin decora
in of Cardinal Richelieu, as he Is seen 1
;tures..
Santa Claus always has full flowln
ilskers. Mephistopheles Is painted with
tall black mustache and a chin decoratlo;
at is colled an imperial,
rhe world has grown to accept certai
pes of whiskers. On the stage the villal
^ars mustaches with waxed ends. Th
lentless "bailiff" must make up with 111
"side chops" or the manager will ge

me one that win. Never was there
looth-faced pirate. No man could hoi
e rank of Major without a heavy muj

che. The man of business must hav
aat were once called "Burnslde" whlsl
s, the General of that name wearing
xuriant crop parted at the chin. Or
est they call "Burnsides" "sideburns
id In some places "sideboards." i
iclent days men swore by their beardi
hiskers were the insignia of the warrio
smooth chin denoted the courtier. Somi
nes men were slaves to fashion, and woi

elr beards after tbe style of the rnonarc
en reigning.
With great delicacy, none of the gentt
>n who attended the court of Catherine <
issla presumed to appear In the Imperii
esence with more than a mere suggestio

nnp-rtflr hiiirir orronrth nrt rh*» nnnr
. .j «» c

).

rhe cavalier wore his lialr long, and
acofully drooping mustache and polnte
hlsker made the picture complete. Cron
Mi's sturdy adherents had their hair an
ard closely cropped in defiance, and wci
lied "roundheads."
English literature has preserved th
unuers and the costumes of the peopl
er since the days of printing, and an ii
resting book has just found its way int
e libraries that reproduces the whlskere
story of the tight little isle,
contemplation of the remarkable cut c
e "pointers" of Henry IV. will shoi
eir resemblance to the ancient lyre. 1
as the court jester who conceived th
\i of the wind playing upon the whit
rs.

The "ripple beard" of the vintage c
[>3 is rarely seen in these days. It wa
t worn by a Circassian, but by Job
ile, a theologian, whose writings hav
t survived him.
lohn Knox, who lived in Clifford's daj
i to whiskers of a length popularly calle
day "deacon's whiskers."
n the days of Elisabeth Sir Walter Rr
gh, Robert, Karl of Essex, and other

tlie roTil ^h wove their whisker

ranch in the style of Richard Croker, of
New York City and England.
Piety has ever run to whiskers, and

the "theologian's beard of 1605" depicted
>, is that of Theodore Beya. John Fox,

quaintly described as a "martyrologist,"
g died in 1587 with his luxuriant whiskers

)| divided at the chin.
The so-called Titian whiskers, also used

by Correggio in the depiction of saints and
holy men, were best developed on F. Morus,a theologian who went to his reward
in 1592.

rg Peter Martyr, a reformer, who died in

ls 1562, had a style of beard that is hard to

|(j imitate, aijd could only be maintained by a

>e
man with a heavy hirsute growth, in the
frequent hands of an expert barber.

,, The cheek whiskers of 1645, a hideous
style, was given to Europe by Candes, the
Prime Minister of Philip IV. The style

I _
died with Candes, and has never been re51vived except by comic opera comedians.

e~; John Calvin wore the spiral beard of 1564.
He did the best he could in the whisker

'e line. The twin whiskers of 1654 are repro;duced as the regulation chin dressing of the
^ King's arquebusiers of that day.

John Taylor, "the water poet," amused
his friends with the old corkscrew beard,

e that is frequently imitated to-day in France
II and Italy.
> The "swallowtail beard" was another
e hairy freak of a theologian. Jerome Weller,
® who died in 1572, and Erasmus Schmidt, a

Greek scholar, failed in 1637 to popularize
the triangle beard. The bushy whiskers of
Captain John Smith might have been worn

later by Harry Morgan, Captain Kidd or

any old shiver-my-timbers buccaneer.
The "Hocus Pocus" beard gets its name

from Hocus Pocus, Jr., the author of the
Anatomie of Legerdeinaine. All magicians
affect this cut. as tliey imagine it helps
them to look quite/devilish.
The square beard of 1596 is another

growth on a theologian's chin.J. Kimedantius.
The rabbit's tail of 1650, the shoemakers'

beard of 1575, seen in portraits of Duke
Sully and Hans Sachs, the noet; the Italian
fashion of 1648; the "T" beard that prevailedat the French and German courts in
1649; the stiletto beard, which is suggested
by a portrait of Charles IV., King of Denmark;the double tuft of Cardinal Borromeol
in 1631, and the remarkable curled mustachesand pointed chin beard that always
figure in pictures of the great Gustavus
Adolphus, are a few of the distinctive styles
in beards that find imitators in this day.

BISMARCK'S HEALTH.

He Tells a Visitor Why the Nerves
of His Face Have

Broken Down.

The Sehlesische Zeitung publishes a long
account of the chat of a Silesian neighbor
with Prince Bismarck, whom he seems to
have found in a very communicative mood.
The octogenarian statesman was plied

with all manner of questions, personal and
political. He describes himself as "a
bankrupt in nerves." The neuralgic pain
in his jaws often makes it difficult for
him to. open his mouth. "That is a natural
and reasonable judgment," said he, "for
all through my life my chief sins have
been those of my mouth.eating, drinking
and making speeches."
When his interviewer ventured to draw

hini out upon the vexed question of the
proper regal epithet for the old Kaiser
Wilhelm, he paused for some time, and
then said, with evident emotion, "the
Great? No, that does not exactly fit him.
But he was a true knight; he was a hero."

WANT A ROYAL WIDOW?

The Late Shah's Harem Has Been Dispersedand His Widows May
Marry.

It is announced that the harem of the
late Shah of Persia has been dispersed. He
had an extremely fine collection of w'ves
and lodged them sumptuously. His successordid not care to support this part of his
father's belongings, especially as he had a

similar institution of his own to look after.
Only a few women, having strong family
influence, were allowed to retain lodgings
in the royal palaces.
The others are free to marry, but thev

have been warned that they must not do
this with Persian civil or military officials,
if any one with a passion for curiosities
would like to acaulre a royal widow he

R has now an excellent opportunity to do so.

._ The American Consul at Teheran wili no

L. doubt receive many inquiries.
" .'

| A TERRIB^CZEMA
Her Face Covered with Scales.

e_ Could Not Leave Home.
>f Had to Sacrifice Hair.

ln Tried CUTICURA REMEDIES.
>r Improvement In Three Weeks.

Six Weeks Complete Cure.
a

j Four years ago Eczema made its appearance
on my head in its worat form. I was attended
by two physicians, but notwithstanding their

d treatment it continued spreading, until my
o face was covered with scales and became x

horrid, loathsome sight. For three months I
e did not leave the house. I had a fine head of

hair, seven years' growth, and had to sacrifice
e it. I was in despair. The physiciass had failed
l- even to relieve xne, when one of them recom9mended Cotxcuea Soap. I used three boxes
, <ji wutiuuka (ointment),onena.it dozencanes
a of Cuticura Soap, and one bottle of CuticceaResolvext, and in three weeks from
if the time I began, tjie scales had left my faco

and the skin lost its florid hue. In six weeks
I was entirely cured. My face was smooth and

t mv complexion clearer than it had ever been
e before MARION A. SMITH, Sunbury, Pa.
i- Spsetjt Ccrr Treatment. Warm batha, with

Cuticura Soap, gentle application a of Cuticura (ointment!,the great akin cure, and mild doaea of Cuticura
,f H.ESOI.TRNT, greateat of blood purifiara and humor cures.

Sold throughout the world. Potter D. AO. Corp.. Sola
Props., Boaton. " How to Cttrc th« Worst Eciama/'ftea.

' 55RVJ C if IR1 8calp and Hair Purified and BeaueOABl U 0i\I It! titled by CUTICUllA SOAP.

dAT Rollins' Voltaic Electric Plasters
relieve weak backs, painful kidfi

&B neys, uterine pains, sore lungs,
s UFbL muscular pains, and rheumatism.
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iSCIENCE SCORES
OVER PREJUDICE

Wall of Scepticism Gives
Way at Last.

YiTAL MAGNETISM TRIUMPHS
Indorsed by Physicians Who at First

Refused to Recognize Its Pov/ers.

Every theory that science advances
runs against a stone wall of scepticism,
and particularly is the wall built up
and strengthened by those who are in
some way hurt by the advanced theory.
Take, for instance, the theory, or,

more properly speaking, the principle
of Vital Magnetism. When Professor
S. J. Damon first began his great work
in New York about six months ago,
and before thousands of DeoDle cured

"7the sick and suffering, the halt and
the blind at Masonic Temple, he publiclyoffered to take into his confidence
any physician who would come forwardand to teach him the principle
of Vital Magnetism; offered to give to
the medical profession the result of a
lifetime of scientific research; offered
to show how his great work was accomplished,and to put the method
within the reach of all who would com«
forward and receive his teachings.

Professor S. J. Damon.
Did any doctor accept the offer?
Not one.

They not only refused in any way
to take advantage of the opportunity,
but discouraged any of their patients
who suggested securing the help

-1 v.-- j.iT n tViia
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way they attempted to build up and
strengthen a wall of scepticism, but
it did not last; it could not last. Every
day their patients were losing faith in

the time-worn theories; every day they
were witnessing the marvellous work
of Professor Damon and his associates
at Masonic Temple, where, without the
aid of one drop of medicine, wonderful
cures were being made.
Gradually the feeling of unbelief beganto disappear; gradually the wall

of scepticism began to crumble at its

base, until within the last month the

mighty wave of approval of Vital Magnetismwhich has swept over the city
has demolished the wall so completely
that barely a stone remains to tell the
tale.
Within the last month a series of lettersfrom physicians has appeared in

the leading papers of the city and
vicinity, heartily indorsing the life-
giving principles of Vital Magnetism;
going further and proving beyond
any doubt every claim made by ProfessorDamon for his work, and all
this given without solicitation by th«
very people who, six months ago, wera
so ready to raise the cry against the
very principle they are so earnestly advocatingnow.
Vital Magnetism is the greatest healingprinciple of the age. It works oe

lines scientifically correct, and yet, to
the mind of the most conservative,
simplicity personified.
The human body, with its wonderful

system of nerve lines, is like an intricatenetwork of wires. Vital Magnetism,and Vital Magnetism alone,
can reach these lines, and, arresting
any disturbance, restore the norma,
condition. As well expect a bottle oi
medicine to mend a broken electric
wi?e as to expect a dose of drugs to
correct a nerve disturbance in the
human system. Electricity as a principleof life is only beginning its existence.Every day new principles
are developed, and Vital Magnetism is.
In simple words, human electricity.
The absence in the system of a requisite
amount of magnetism means sickness,
and the transference of the lacking
amount from a body strongly charged
with electricity means every time a
complete restoration to health.
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wonderful cures m^de by Professor
Damon and his associates at the
Damon Institute and Sanitarium, 30
and 32 West Twenty-seventh street,
telling how people suffering from deafness,blindness, goitre, consumption,
rheumatism, palsy, paralysis, liver and
kidney troubles, heart affections, brain
disorders; in fact, from all the ailmentsin the category, are cured, and
through the medium of Vital Magnetismsent away happy and rejoicing.
A modest fee of one dollar is all ProfessorDamon charges for consultation

and examination, and if he find he cannotfor any reason effect a cure he
will not for any sum undertake the
case.
There is no denying the amount of

good these great healers have accomplishedin this city in the last six
months, and all over the world in the
jasi quarter or a century, auu n i» uu

cause for wonder that men and women
from miles around are flocking to the
Damon Institute to seek the help they
are so sure of securing.
The Damon Sanitarium forms an excellentplace for patients from out of

town to live in while in the city, and
secures for them the added advantage
of the constant attention of the famousdisciples of Vital Magnetism, and
for those who live in New York or

vicinity dozens of lines of transportationafford ready means of reaching
the Institutions.

I you are sick or suffering, or if you
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opportunity, for the great healers,
headed by Professor Damon, are proving-a boon to suffering humanity, and
calling down on their heads the heartfeltthanks of a grateful multitude.


